
the oars, the rowlocks a 
For J-fanla.n now is dead . 

The honest sculler who the world defied, 
For him ovr tears are shed,, 

'Many a fui~~~fust~~;~~i"~~ won, 
Toront.o·s Island boy and C1>.nad.a·s son­

lie now has crossed. tbe bar. 
He .she.JI no more his victories relate 

To many e>. lislening eo.r; 
World-wide tbe-bearts tha.t grieving congregol..e 

In spirit round bis.bier. 
J{e saileth on; he wins the final race 

Of God·sU!,-~£1,;>vtilii';'Jh~eeming @'&.e, 
Where we all aim to be. 
~ ~W Campbell 
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